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Tt might be a little irreguler to have your time taken up with a, letter 
from a strange lady. However, I~do not consider myself a strange lady--I am 
not strange to myself, as I have kmown myself for more than forty years. I 
may at first, seem strange to yo but if you will look at your most recent map 
of the Island of Palmyra and note two islets side by side on the North shore be- 
tween Strawn Islet and, Cooper Islet, you will find their names to be the same as 
the two thet are signed at the end of this letter. Idella and Meng. I em Idella 
and my husband is Meng, 


Some day, when you look across the lagoon, as the boobies come in fish-= 
laden to their young.and the French Frigates zoom down to snatch the spoils, per- 
haps you will see the "wraith" of - young woman with two long biadk bratds walk- 
ing along the shoals. There might oven be the shadow of a tan dog, close at her 
hoels, <A dog so*acarly the color of the girl's brown legs, you might even think 
vou are viewing a side-show freak--a three legged persons That, Sir, is 1 My 
"valler dog" and I. I go back to Polmyra so often in thoughts, that I would- 
n't wonder if my dis-embodied sclf doesn't actually aynear there on the white 
sands of America's most beautiful atolls. If I am there, my dog, (Priday" would 
be most certainly there. 

: Are you familiar with the story that reads like fiction, of my husband 
end I and our young eightecn yvosr old friend Bonner, going there from Honolulu 
on a chartered sampan, to stay two or three months at the most, to investigato 
the possibilities of commercializing the copra and fishing intorests theret 

The stories today~-do not say we went to stay so short a time--they have it a 
year, -Had we gone to stay a year end been prepared to stay oa year, the story 
would not be of interost. We did stay a yoar, butthnt is because our source of 
return tronsportetion failed, Too long a story to tell here. The archives of 
the Star Bulletin and the Honolulu Advertiser sre full of the affair as it hap- 
pened over that long queer year. How, first one »roposed means of transportation 
failed and then anothor--how our Conre Commoeny's unfinished boat lay on the dry 
dock under construction, while the shin-builcers walked out in sympathy with a 
strike in Oakland. The thing gocs on end on, and during that time, we three 
young people walkod barefoot along the sands of sur domain--really monarchs of 
all we surveyed. | 


Whon I think of any sort of an Air Base boing on “our island" I well 
remember the beginning of the Leth month of our stay there when the Navy boat 
Gropped anchor out beyond Penquin spit, with that one small sea=plane aboard the 
deck of thet "Hegle Boat", This lest fell marked the 20th Anniversary of the 
day the first plane soared above the swarms of sea birds ond took pictures of 
Palmyra, zoomed over the reofs, end the coco=palms and came to: rost in shouting 
distence of our shack on Eastern Lagoon. So, some day when you or any member of 
your personnel, fly across the length end breadth of America's most isolated out- 
post, in your modern planes, remember it was first done more than twenty yoars 
aco, by Lt, Kilmer, and Lt. Com. Robt, Kirkpatrick, Captain Glick, mastor of the 
old Eagle Forty, and other mombers of the first Naygal Aviation Exposition to come. 
to Palmyra. 
$ ? . 

‘Since all the troubles in cnd around our Island Possessions, I have thought 
more strongly of Palmyra than at any time for roars. My old friends in Honolulu 
have over the years, kept mc posted on the cifferont partios thet have gone therc. 
Unless some woman hes boon there vory recently, I em still the only white woman | 
that has been there, and I bolieve thore was only once nativo woman that was there- 
back in 1885 tho Hawaiian wife of 2 Scotsman lived there a year with her husband, 
who was ean employee of « Gusno Company. I have written and sold many articles 
cbout my stay there. 
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OVirbiniallilicty msttetevhokives year's experience can do to a person, I hed rather 
take from my memory any one year, thetn the one spent on Pelnyra, Wwwimb edwatehives 
when ny last pair of shoes were gone, and when my clothes were in shrods--then it 
occurred to me how funny it was, end from then on it did not worry me. Ssometines 
I would think of the lovely clothes in ny trunks in Honolulu--I was 2 bride of 
only four months, when I went to Pelmyra. We had stacks of nag ezines, end when we 
would view those colored pictures star bhetta Swift's Preminun ee we would near- 
ly go crazy. However, when the officers of the Eagle Porty cane ashore the norn- 
ing they landed, brought lovely food, including the largest turkey they could buy 

in Honolulu- with their, Filipino cook, the food tasted queer to us, and it lay 
untouched on our plates, while the most of the turkey found it's way into the 
‘paunches of our vistors. 


I got so used to fried fish and cocofut crab, l&bster, tern eggs, coco- 
cabbage, corstarch pudding made with coconut milk, chowder made with coconut milk 
etc,., that for ages after we went back to Honolulu, we would just have to have fish 
to satisfy our appetites, The things we wanted nost were ice-crean, cottage cheese 
dill pickles sand white bread end butter-- when we got to Honolulu these things were 
most disappointing to. us. Even the shoog on my foot and tho hair-pins in my hair 

worried iné to deoth. I really think my coat of tan ‘started the sun-ton craze 
women had for so long, 


I an afraid I an imposing on you my unknown follow-islander. Twas just 
an urge to write to any hunean who might reside on my island. If, in the course of 
your days, of looking aftor oursafety, you have tine, or aro so inclinedaswrite Us. 
end tell us about Pelmyre. Perhaps you may not be the "writin kind", fi not, be 
so good as to pass this on to one of your associates who might have.a yen for writ- 
ing to strange people about islands, coconut crabs, etc., 


When we were there, no sign of hunen beings was visible, except the cooper 
house on Home Islet. Mo bottles; tin cans, etc. We had a certain place to put 
hese things--we kept the islands as nearly as they were, except we planted cocc- 
nuts in ERE UA: bare places etc. We daily scanned tho horizon -for boats, but 
found to work, kept our minds from going "screwy". We had a 25 foot boat, with 
sail end motor, Our magneto went on the blink so .we took out metor-out and light- 
endd the boat, and rigged it so one to sail and stocr at the sane tine--nany a 
day I have sailed alone around the lagoons, Our small punh we used, to get our 
daily supply of Fish, Howwll I remenber tho giant turtlos that Lay their eggs 
on the sands of Strawn~=t he big leopard rays that zoomed through the waters of tho 
lagoons, the evil eyes of the black conger eols, the way s lobstor raisod his . 
foclors in-the crevices of, tho reof on the, North shoro. Walking, always .with a 
cane knifo at our. belts, wo cut our trails through the forns on tho big islots.. 
Wo never throw 2 stone at a bird, nor fired the rovolver we took with us. I have 
pictures of a tiny Lovo torn eovering hor woll-balancod cgg on & linb of 2 trec, 
with my own eri two inches beneath her. I touched the silly boobics on their ness 
and gathered eggs on the sands after the semixannual laying of the terns. The 
sooty terns nested above our door, Tf soon loarnod that the well-fed shark wore 
nore afraid of us than we wero of them. Whon the Bagle Forty was there for four 
doys, end each day a bunch cf follows cemo ashore for the day, thoy wero asked not 
to molest the birdse=not to kill coconut crabs, nor mar troes. They even asked my 
husband's p ormission beforo taking the .quecr pieces of corel away with thon. The 
day I sat in the notor lory with the officers of that boat and rode with few 
~ possossions out to tho Forty, and looked back and saw the forms of my husbend and 
One young friecn and that Wallon" dog nerge, through ny tears, into a background 
} CR he nee dost, of my life. The ship's officors soated me where T could 
aa apoio TRLANC Crs, Avoca, PAPO ea a rain cloud, and I nover dreanod I would nover 
isco PP egein, “Whe wo innded “44s ‘Bonol wu a fev days later, those officors gav 
me a colored picture of tho bont me Fist, shaped like a pilot's wheol, and it 
hengs on tho walls of our don todeyi° I-ronenbor the huo and cry of tho news 
reporters, the friends J ‘ened, vainid nost of ALL tho sound of tho first women's 
voico I had heard in a yea 






So, in writing to you a strange man, or strongo men, over there", “48 eget 
oven be a Silly thing today--but it is oboying an old urge to keep in touch ih 
that. littlo bit of Paradise as I remember it. If you hanpen to bo an idealist am 
have any authority ovor things there, please preserve as muck of nature os you can- 
of ou ovor ad the Clipper ships go,to all those places it 
et Arehiyde! Jaks Boe at Yvan Fe URS jlestionPaa rayne. as a Hiotione Forost, to 

5 6-2- Show to posterity Anorica's boast ce of 2. true atoll. 






Tt isn't likely that I will cvor seo thet islenc mgain, oxcept in menory, but whon 
tho tonne Miiety itt RRnsdak cots stopped up, and tro Laundry logeanitedbarthives>te 
¢loth, and things go wrong in gonorel, it is govd to ronomber th: roar when those 

things didn't bothor mo, and when I walkod baro-foot through tho sands of Palnyra. 


To you, whoever you are, and to the nen stationed there, I say God kcop you, 
end ronember oll times arc not war tines, anc perhens r uv will como when the sun 
blazes up over Eestorn Island, ond sinks beyond tho mouth of that crescent that 
bounds Palmyra to the BAst and the Westeemay on that day peace bo restored and you 
can return to your own hones, onc loave ny islinds to the boobies, the terns, tho 


Fronch Frigates, and the crying curlew. 


When you walk along Idelle Islo, see if there is - nile of corel well in 
the middle of the islanc. That is supposed to be a cairn that marks the spot 
whero tho island was'namec, If it isntt there, put another one there, and on this 
day I will look fron the windows of my sunrs0m hore high above tho Preific, near 
tho city of Sante, Berbara, ond.gay t2 you, thank you, snc the boat of everything 
+0 youe-- I an, ae | 

With kincest intorost, 


/S/ Téolie 3. Neng. 
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Front Connanding Officor, 
oy ip Alt Oivilians and Service Personrel, 
a Wo one is to enswor tho lotter fron Mrs. Mens. The Someuding 


Officor will take cnre of that. A copy night bo a nive onelésuro to a lettor . | 
be.ck home. TPhoso being evaucntod from Palnyre in tho noar futuro are earnestly 
requostec to refrain fron writi:e or Ciseussing the changes on Paliyrre with Mee. 

tong. To do so is a.violation of ths cxyoioungo Law. ! 





he ation Cie { ows 
— GORDON ROWS, 


LAD. 
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